i8                 TURKEY IN TRAVAIL
tralians, as a people full of bustle and money and new
ideas, but virile and rough and without manners.
As we passed villages, the Arabs came racing out
hallooing and howling and indicating with lewd gestures
the foul mutilations they would perpetrate. They had
greeted the Vlth Division, as it advanced, as their
saviours. The Turkish officers aboard looked at them
with dislike and spat over the side of the ship. We
had seen the Turkish wounded brought in mutilated
as we advanced. Call it what you will, " Mesopotamia,"
"Irak," "the cradle of civilization," it is no more than
an empty, dusty, barren desert with two great rivers
ribbed with strips of green fields and with marshes.
It is an evil land full of the plagues of Egypt, and scattered
over it are a treacherous, dirty, despicable, evil people.
Here and there it is believed that oil lies hidden, and
so men and money are squandered on it, Long after-
wards, when the peace came, the British Government
sent men full of ideals to form a stable good government
in Irak. They worked hard, but met with revolt and
hatred. They never realized that the Arabs wanted
no good stable government, and that they will stand
no control.
On the second day we landed at Bagdad, and our
Turkish officers departed and took with them all their
glowing promises. We were fonned into a column: and
marched slowly through the principal streets. On
each side from roadway to roof-tops were banked masses
of people who watched us in dead silence. The Turks
had given orders for silence, and so well do they under-
stand how to enforce their orders that, surrounded